jS The TiP&ffl ohh RinfntCftl, 

Pal. Looke to thine owne well Arcite. 

Fight againe. Horned 

Enter The fern, Eipohta^' miliaj’erithont and train * , 
Thefem. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors; 
Are you ? Thar gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile,thuslike Knights appointed* 

W ithout my leave, and Officers of Artnes ? 

By Cafior both fhall dye. 

Pal. Hold thy word Thefeus t 
W e are certainly both Traitors, both dcfpifers 
Of thee,and of thy goodnefle : I am Talamen 
That cannot love thee,he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thlnkc well,what thatdeferves ; and thisis Anite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend : This is the man 
W as begd and banifh’djthis is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ;and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edi& followes thy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Star,the faire 8 mtlia 
Whole fervant, (if there be a right in feeing. 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I ana,and which is more,dares ihinke her his. 

This treacherie like a moft trufty Lover, 

I call’d himnowtoaofwcr; ifthoubce’ft 
As thou art Ipoken, great and vertuous, 

The true defcider of all injuries, ^ 

Say ,Fight againe, and thou (halt fee me T hefem 
Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wijtcnvie. 

Then take my life,Ile wooe thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this; 

Thef Ihavcfworne. 

Arc. Wcfeekenot 
Thy breath of mercy Thefetu t Tn to me 
A thing as foonc to dye, as thee to fay it, 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor* 
Let me fay thus much j if in love be Treafon? 
Iqferviceof fo excellent a Beutie, 


rhef#9 TobkKinfmn: 

I love moft, and in that faith will peri&» 

As I have brought my life here toconfirme it. 

As I have ferv’d her rrueft.worthieft. 

As I dare kill this Gofen,that denies it. 

So let me he moft Traitor ,and ye pleafe me : 

For fcorning thy Editft Dukc,aske that Lady 
Why flieis faire, and why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her ; and if fhe fay Tray tor, 

lam a villaine fit to lye unburied. 

<Tal. Thou (halt have pitty of us both,o Thejettf, 
If unto neither thou fhew mercy.ftop, 

( As thou art juft) thy noble eare againft us, , 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofe i a.ftrong labours cro wne his memory. 

Lets die together, at one inftanc Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have her. 

The/. I grant your with, for to fay true,your Cofen 
Has ten times more offended.for I gave him 
More mercy then you found,Sir,your offenfes 
Being no more then his : None here fpeake for’em 
For ere the Sun ,fct,both (hail fleepe for ever. 

Hipol. Alas the pitty,now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
W ill bears the curfes elfe of after ages 
For thefe loft Cofens. 

Smti.- In my face aeare Sifter 
I finde no anger to’emjnor no ruyn, 

The milad venture of their owne eyes kill’cm • 

Yet that I will be woman.and have pitty, 

My knees (hall grow to’th^round but He get mercie. 
Helpe ene deare Sifter.in a dee.de fo vertuous, 

The powers of all women will be with us, 

Moft royall Brother. 

Hipel, Sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil, By your ©wnc fpotleffe honour. 

Htp. By that faith, 

1 hat faire hand, and that honeft heart you gave niei 
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